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That usually conservative British
publlcation, the Fortnightly Re-
AND THE view, in an article bearing the sug-

UNITEE? STATES. gustive titls, "The Struggle Before

Us,” wearns Engllshmen of the
grayve danger of a2 wsnton and nhpmvoked attack on the

Britlsh Empire by the United States. In the most ordinary

military and naval precautions undertaken by this nation

it discerns nothing but menacs and malles. The natural
desire of a largs part of our people to fix a monatary unit
wwithout permission from Westminster it descrilies as ma-
lighant. Let us quote part of this remarkable indictment
of ‘a nation which has joined In but two foreign wars in &

! gentury by a spokesmsn of a people who are always at

war in some quarter of the globe:

The danger which threatens  this eountry comes pot
from the East odly, bt also fram the West. In an
fustructive passdge, written bLefore the Venesuela ullair,
Signor Bonamlco, in his work ob the military situation,

. calls the attention of Europe to the growing akgressiveness

of the United States, an aggressiveness which  is

directed sgainst England.  Whilst clrenmstances  have

driven Enghind to become the malustay of clvilization in

'Egmpe, her kinsman ond her own famiflur {rlem!. yowel

like her and dedicated to the love of freedom, ls preparing

to stab her In the back. Do oot let us have any illsulons
about arbitratlon or the bonds of blood. One-half of Mr,

Bryun's supporters ste the open and svowed enemies of

Bﬁzuut_l: and one-hall of Lis lnterminable speeches s ocen-

pled with the abuse of England. The toean, the Illiterate,

the unprosperous Westerners and Sontherners bave come
to regard thelr mothérinnd as a foul acsd mallgnant octopus.

Thiz crusade of evll, following upon the tall-twisting of

the last few years, must bring Its Inevitable result. The

Cnited Stntes are now feverishly fortifying New York and

San Franelsco, and bulliing a powerful fleet, which, many

tell us openly, Is mednt to be wsed aAgainst England. The

War Academy of Annapolis and the War College of New

York are studring the strutegy of a struggle with England,

! “Quonsque tandem,'” we may woll ask, stung and wounded
by the contlous] Insnits and afronts which Amerienn
Jingoism and suspiclon s determined to Infllet opon

us. 1t Is nuseless to tell opr kinsmen that a war between

¥nziand and the United States would spell the ruli. of our
comman race throughout the world! Buch is the present

tension that, the moment the Unlted States assalled s,

our epemies In Europe would selxe thelr opportunity, And

thus “the Nebraskn Kid," as with Ameriean amenity Mr.

Bryan Is onlled, Is playlag the game of Russla and the

cneifties of clivilization.

There Is a delighifully British absence of a sense of
humor in the description of the lefsurely, not to say dila-
tory, action of the United States authorities In belatedly
providing for the defence of the two most important sea-
poris of the country us feverish »Probably the Fortnlghtly
writer never studled the calm and dignified fashion in
which work procesds In Unlted States arsenals, navy
yards and forts. . If there be fever in our military methods

.t Is that sort of fever known to the doctors as slow.

AMoreover, as against the few modern guns and mortars

ENGLAND

now

" &t Sandy Hook and the Golden Gate, what has England

turned upon us? At Halifax are fortifications which are
the wonder of thiz hemisphars, Nassau is an armed camp.
Yancouver is being heavily fortified. Every lavatlable
“ ‘'mear to the United 82185 coast Ig turned Into & coal-
o SIAUON {06 mritls w228, Why Is the actitvity of the
British War Office in making preparations for offensive as
“well as defensive warfare An our front yard to be passed
over in silence, and the mounting of a new nine-inch rifle
in an American fort to be looked upon as prepamtlan to
stab 4 friend of civilization in the back?

The writer for the Fortnightly describes as “mean, illit-
erdate and unprosperons’ the resldents of these great soc-
tlons of the United States—tha South and the West., Per-
hap¥ this sweeplng way of drawing an indictment against
an entire people may have something to do with Ameérican
dislike for the English. And while he lays stress on Mr.
Bryan's arraignment of England for standing In the way
of the restoration of bimetallism, he appears ignorant of
the fact that tens of tHousands of Republicans, voting for
AMajor® MeKinley, hope for blmetallism, and belleve Eng-
J1and to be the one obstacle to its re-establishment. Out of
“the effort of the money lendera of Lombard Street to dom-

te the money s@stems of the world bas come much of
‘Amgerican distiust of England. Out of the perfectly open

_attempt of the British War Office to wall the United States
in with-asing of forts and naval stations has been bred

the perfectly reasonable conviction that in the face of |

_such & menace of attack preparations for defence should
" be immedlate. But definite preparation for an offensive
e with England Is not dreamed of in our country.

There is observable among the Re-

= "THE publican leaders a chastened digposition
) o oo let =i g -
~ B TARIFF to let siveping tariff dogs lle. The coun
o try is belng given assurances that only

B CLOUD, such chapggess will be made as are nec-

o

’
i

4§

essary to produce revenue sufficient for
the Government's needa. In the far West, where the tarlft
issue was worked by silver Republicans to get votes
against sllver, tnig retreat of the MeKinleyites from Me-

- Kinleyism will cavss disappointment, but the people as a

whaole woull like to bellave that business {8 to be glven a
rest from tarlff uncertaintiss. However, though it Is mani-
festly the wish of the President-elect and his advisers to
avold radieal action, the trusts that want more protection
for the increase of tholr power and profits will have to be
- reckoned with.  The patriotic gentlemen who compose these
thlevine confederacles will demand all the frult thet can
be gathered from the victory which they disinterestedly
mzhtto win for the natlonal honor. The instant the work
of mak!ng changes in the tariff (s begun their agents will
be in Washington insisting on “recognition.” The hope of
the natlon Iz that ¢lection ta the Presidency may have bred
2 new gense of responsibmty and of justice in the mind of
Major MeKinisy,

There is a simple matter fiow before

TRUCKS | the Board of Aldermen, yet the manner

N in. which it is discussed would lead

the average observer to supposs that

fl?TH AVENUE. our city Tegislature ia composed of stupid

. men.  'The question s whether Fifth’

avenue shall be legally exempted from the traffic of vehl-

cles éngaged in trado. The restriction of a certain street

to the nsss of padestrians and carrlages ought not to be a

difficult matter to seftle, but the Aldermen am having a

bad tlme over it simply hecause they cannot rid themselves

of eertaln empty formulae of speech. '

“The strezls belong to all the people, not to & privileged

or exelusive class” That s the declaration that stands In
1 the way of a speedy deelsion of this Fifth avenua question.
at dt8 face, the statemeént |s absolutely true. In Hs splirit,

mer. it is sound. The troubls is that [t is utterly mis-

mm The exclugion of trucks from a strest does not

turn that strest over £ any privileged or exclusive class at

ail. 1+ does not rob the people of any part of thelr universal |

rights in thal street. It simply cnm'erts the street into a
pleasure thoroughfare for the entire community.

The reservation of cne of the main arteries of ity travel
for pedestrians and carrlages would add to the beauty and
convenlence of a street in which there ooght to be & good
deal of publlie prida. The Board of Aldermen shonld take
@ broad view of this matter. The streets certainly do be-
long to all the people. Therefore give them one where they
may enjoy themzelves without the intrusion of droves of
| cattle, trucks laden with dressed peef, or avagon loads of
clatiering boards,

The ferocity with which the trusts

AT THE are being attscked by newspapers
OLD STAND that up to within less than two
AGAIN weeks ago were working hand-in-

hand with the trusts to win & Pres-
Idential election may puzzle the inexperienced. The ex-
perienced smile, and the champlons of our national honor
who compose Lhe trusts evince no slgns of fright. Were
the latter personally editing the newspapers which have
resumed businesz at the old anti-monopoly stand, they
would In all probability conduct them on the same llnes,
Such papers are far more useful to the Carnegles, Pullmans
and Huntingtons than others, not less faithful but Tess
shrewd, which make open display of obsequiousness. The
paper that the trusts value is one which as a steady thing
sh?ws a heart all palpitating with sympathy for a plun-
dered publie, and keeps its teeth in good order by gnashing
them at thé combinations that do the plundering. Thus I8
a reputation for honesty and publie spirit buflt up, which
can be utilized when the right time comes. To be against
these trusts when they are in no peril, but ready to Spring
to their help in ‘the hour of danger—that 15 the scheme.
When the hour arrivesa it is discovered that great As are
the rapacity, the wickedness, the criminality of the trusts,
there is some Issue—the national honor, say—which 2o tm-
measurably transcends in importance the trusts that the
duty of bringing the combines to justice must be deferred
to a more convenient season. First the courntry has to be
saved, and then the trusts will be wiped from the face of
the earth. And it ever turns out that the country needs
saving most when the trusts are in sorest need of help.
How many people are deceived by the game which
thase newspapers, the lackeys of the trusts, play so persist-
ently? Not many, we should think, for the game ls so
very, very old—qulte as anclent as the gold-brick awindle,

When Captaln-General Weyler took

WEYLER the flald in person agalnst the insur-

gents Mars was expected to drop all

HIS, OWN other business and look on with envicus

REPORTER. apprehension. The Captain-General met

the insurgents and caused reports of

victories to his arme to go forth to'the world. But as the
world knows that no digpatches can be sent from Havana |
till they have been colored to suit Spanish taste, the world |

fore giving it eredit. The Captain-General, though he|
romanced to the publle for his own glory, was obliged to
wire the truth to his Government, and the intellizence
comes from Madrid that Weyler, fnstead of winning vie-
torles, has met with reverses. The probabillty is, whan so
much is admitted, that the insurgents gave Weyler a dam-
aging beating.

The insurgents are doing very well indeed, and every
American who sympathizes with a people fighting for in-
dependence will hope (hat when Wevler's men and Maceo's
men eome together in force the patriots may win as devis-
lvea battle as can befought inCuba. It Is obvious that if the
resotirees of the Cubdns do not soon give out Spain will
not be abla to maintain the war much longer. The Cost of
1t 18 a frightful drain upon her, and the difficulty of rals-
ing money increases with every day's contindance of hos-
tilitles, /

The war would have heen over long ago had Presideat
Cleveland chosen to carry out the Wil of the people of the
United States as expressed by both houses of Congress,

There i3 in New TYork poverty
enough and misery enough, that
POST FOR seem to be as inevitable &8 the

BRUTES. coming and going of thé s2asons.
without having the sum of wreteh-
efdness addad to vountarily by bratal inhumanity. When a
| ereature like Joseph Cullen appears imprisonment is no
adequate punishment for his crimes. This Cullen, a big,
healthy fellow, father of three children, instead of spend-
ing his wages earned as ¢ plasterer for the support o6f his
oftspring, squandered his money on drink. His wife joined
him - in his debauches. But for the neighbors the children
would have died from want of food and thelr father’s beat-
ings. They wers found the other day, neglected, cold and
starving. The Gerry Society took them In charge, and the
unnatural parents were sent to jail for six months.

The blood runs cold at such a story. The woman; be-
cause of her sex, may be left out of what the stery sug-
gests in the direction of fitting penalty. For Cullen and
all animals like him the lash on the bare back iz needed.
The argument agalnst the salutary whipping post {s that
it degrades hopelessly those who are tled to {t. The answer
i that It should be reserved for Lhose only who are already
hopelessly degraded. It is through fear of physical pain
alone that such savages as Cullen are to be restrained, and
taught that soclety is a master holding @ whip. What are
=lx months in Jail to this beast? Imprisonment carrles with
it To nim no humllation, mo sense of dusgrace, and one
capable of treating his children as he did can be troubled
by no eoncern for thelr present welfare or their future,
He and his kind are too fortunste in having come upon the
scene after the cat-o'-nine-tails has left it. _

If the whipping post ig a "relle of barbarism,” it is well
to remember that barbarism has left us plenty of other
relles in the form of barbarians of the Cullen variety.
Tendarness to these is oruelty to the weak who are at their
mercy. It is right that survivals from the gorilla past,
like other dangerous animals, should be kept in order
through dread of the lash. Tor all who commit erimes
against women and children the law aught to provide a
post and & whip. We have cast away too soon In our
march of progress some good things swhich our forefathers
bequeathed to us.

THE WHIPPING

Among the long list of vindleated we prosome the Yale yell
must be lucluded.

y——— s
Those of his fellow-cltizens whom he ecannot eommend Am-
bassador Barapd never fafls to spologize for.

Perhaps that famine in Indla conld be ovefeome it the stom-
aehs of the people would only cense thelr nseless ‘‘ngitation.”

Those of M:'. Platt's friends whose mouths have been waterlng
since e'l:ectlut': would do well to confing thelr deslres to State
HMums. *

A set of MeKinley anti-trust views bas pereslated throngh
Governor-elect Plogree, but up to the present time Mr. Hannu
bas been singilarly qulet on that partlcular topic. n

The manngers of the Sagar Trust are so stell pleasad with
Ahe resuit of the election that they hove frozen the Baltimors
members of the organlzation ont. However, thees will ba pm

duid—was dald, Miss Dolly—an’

litl]e- sympalh;' é:presnd for the: Bnltimore mwd. Is ﬂltfalitmﬂl

Euiinda on Magnets, or
Science Vetsus the Occult.

Eulinda came in from her marketing the
otlter day., ber hat a little bit awry, her
caph hanging over one shoulder, an alr of
exeltement exoding from all her olothes.
In one hund shie held glugerly some abject
at which she glauced pskance pow and
then,

“Here, Miszs Dolly,”
it quickly on the tabie, I foun® It

“What Is 1t?" 1 salid, too preocenpled for
the moment to by b mneh about what was
evidently disturblig Eunllnda.

“Jeosgn, look fo! vo'se'f, honey, tha™ it is,"
and she gave the Httle metalilc object n
gingerly shove within the clrele of my
vislan. “It's one o' dem magnleks, I'se
‘featd of ‘em myse't.”

Now, Eulinda's fenrs always have n good
buckiground of reason behind them, and 1
begnn to investlgnie atonce, Sure enough,
It war n little horseshoe mugnet. red and
sllver, that she had pleked up in the street.
fulluda breathed n slgh of relief as 1 took
it up, at getting the responsibility of own:
ership off her hands

1 doan ‘spease 'l hurt yo! honey, or
wouldn' s Brought It to yo'. It's jess a
bit cur'ss, an' yo' kuow yo's ¢ur'ns nbout
things yo'se'f.”

I leughed, for Enlinda reads me nps accn-
tately a8 I ever do her. *

“Yes,” sald I, it is curious, but why
don't you liko it¥”

@, T jess doan.”

“Bulinda,” said I, Idly moving the mag-
net ahout wnd watehing it attach to Itaelf a
plo, A halrpln and some lttle brass-heided
thumb tacks that lay within reach, **don’t
You know that that s vo reason?™

sghe maid, dropping

Reason or no reason mukes no difference |

to Eulinda 1f she docan’t happen to be In
an explanatory mood, but she looked at mu
reflectively.

“Well, boney,” she sald, hesitatingly, “'it
picks op too many things to solt me. To
tell de truff, I'se “fraid of 'em.”

"“Nonsense,"" sald 1. “It's only a selentific
phenomenon,”
“Yessum,"' =ald Eulinda.

Then I begun to furhbish up my know-
ledge of magoets for Bullnda’s enlighton-
ment, and wans a bit astonlsbhed to find how
Httlte T really knew about them. **Why, a
magnet ls—ls—lg only a LIt of fron or a
plere of steel that has electriclty in H,
don’t you know, In some way, so that its
molecular conditlon—that's the lttle partl-
cles that make up everything—Is so changed |
ohout that It sttincts other pieces of steel
or fron,” said I, ss wisely as 1 could.

“Yessum," said Eulindn agnin.

I pleked up n little bandbook of explana-
tlons of famillar phenomenn and read, as
much to myself as to Eullnda: “Maguetism
is a4 chnnge In the normal conditioh of the
| molecnles of a ateel bar which mmay be pro.

right angles to the directlon of the mng-
netle foree.’

"“Yessum," anld Eulinda, *'dat’
*fraid of "

Then Bulinda sat down on the other side
of the table and regarded nie wilh serious
exes. 'l aln' sevah had oo nee fo' mag-
nloks, Miss Dolly, sence the fubst tlme I
evah saw one. They seems to me jess lalk
this. When T was a !’ guobl down In
Vehginyn they was a ol' white-headed man
"t llved In the aldge o' the woods. T dis-
remembull Jess exac'ly what he was, Miss
Dolly, but he was some kin® of scleutifle
‘sperimenter, ‘at’s what my mnmmy €ald,
an’ when a cat or A dog.or o " Tz was
eol' an’
sUM, dat o' man wonld take dat dald anl-
mal, an' he'd pnt o wilah on dat N
dald dog an' he legs would kick nu' his
koiah woulidt stan’ right up straight fess
lalk he bristle sll ovalh.' Eulinda ahiv-
ered.  “They bubn his house down, Miss
Dally, then Lo didn' lve theuh no moah."

There were yenrs of childlsh terror in
Bulinda's voice, of terror-siricken days and
hannted nights, and I f2lt my own beart
grow cold as she talked. Now, I don't like
tnagnets wyself, but I felt that I most
respond to olvillantlon.

Mg, egnld 1, properly Imipressed, ‘Ht's
& Horribie thing to look at, hut you needn't
bave Leen afrald, ' read you abont but-
prles and gelvanies when I have time.”

' Bulindn rose and gave herself o Httle
ehnke, as if frecing herself from the balf-
forgotten cluteh of w haunting terror.

T uyet needn® min’, Miss Dolly, If yo'd jesa
a8 soon,” she sall; “no sclentific eksplana-
tlons 'at zoes right ronn' back wheah they
stn'ts from enlnt make me feel no diffunt,
Yo' kmow, honey,” she added, as if to
soffen the blow, “youse lulned a heap o
thinigs out o' books 'st's mos' laikly so, an’
youse Jubned n heap o' things "at they mnos"
lalkly doun know theyselves, Ti'a jess lnlk
1 tol' yo', honey, & thing "at caln’t walk an’
talk, an' goes roun' pickin’ up things laik
that magniek does I ain’ got no use fo', an’
no sclentifte eksplanations caint make me
feel no diffunt.””

BEulinda went off to deposit her marketing
in the Kitchen—and T am not quite clear
about selentitle explanations mysell.

B, GRANT CRANS.

s what I'se

The Jesters’ Ghotus.

“When alie promised to mamry me,’” said the
rhapeodic young mnn,
ke sn angel’s!™

SH'm,t We o omarried friend  responded, oy
sippose 1t dld. But it wont slways sound thut
S

] can't belleve [’ {

el you just walt until some marntng when
Ler voice Informs rou that It's o quarter puast
§, when your inner consclence tells yau b can’t
e n minuie moreé than 3 o'clock, Then you'll
remeriber what 1've been saying 1o :,-ou. —Wash-
ington Star.

+What has become of your bucker®”’ asked the
e person of Mr, Bammes Tormer,
4] guess 1 worked hiin too hard," replled that
eminant tragedian, 1 killed the goose by pull-
fug bis golden leg, as the proverb goes."—Indlan.
apolis Journal,

“Heavens!™" exelaimed a4 Horstls Dexter, os he
Jumped ap snd paesed a bhand over Lis ayee, as if
trying to brush wway sewe biladinz substance:
“um 1 awnke, or is this merely an eyapescent
dmra!“

“TVlint Las happened, darllng?” Mus. Dexter
erisll, ‘at the same time rishing ever and en-
degwe‘.aw to steadly lis swaring form. *“Tell
your Hitle wifey! What s {22

Polut! 1o & ma I that he held ont lun-
fore her the agltsted men sald, in ‘trembiing,
huil-guppresapd tonps:

4 have fust found & poem In there that means
something ! —Cleveland Leader.

‘¥iflter—Poot fellow! What bappened to him?
Wnl be In a rafliond smaship or AUl d moter fun
over him?

Nnap—-‘en. it wns hlg magnificont tuckling snd
thie two touchilowns he made thit saved the day
for um Pohlechnien.-—cmmttnd Lender. |

'T‘éwmnmwntnmrted to n new woman,'!
Yeu I belleve this Is his fitth '~ Cleveland
-1 mmmnuunwmuuw

mﬁa
{Wt—ll dowmn't need any. The play liwels
mmfwtiﬂ‘ahﬂm.

“her volee sounded Just i

She l;:d Not Look
Before She Biked.

Whether or not nn excess of weight gives
them extra conrage ls a question, yet a fat
fetinle wlll take chanees wlhere hor narrow
Zatize contemporary turns backs At least
this wis the case when It eame to seorei-
ing through Wguid mud after Thursday's
radn,

A seore or more of greyhonnd-built lady
bikery ln spotless togas had reined in thelr

whizzing  sleeds

and walked

‘\?:Z\ Q aroutd  the  un-

< "J- ~ pavad eirvele ot
(}1; &\ ) Elzhth avenne

P and  Pifty-ninth

= jn:rur when an
/i {3 % ohese maiden ap-
¥ peared far down
k: the avenue. In
,Q. the distance she
resembled n lorge

red ball, a8

howed to ler work she pumped the wheel
alongz. O, Colwmbas, on his lofty marble

pedestal, In the contre of the muddy elrele,
where he stamls nlght and Jday, discovering
bloomers on the ovenue, lopmed up as n
warning, but the wmaiden saw him not
All this scorcher heeded was the foet that
she was setting n paeco for herself.

The dry aspbhaltum on which the malden
spod and the lquid nimd of the elrele wore
both of one color—n pale drab—and the juley

the erpssing. Without checking down so
muech as ong revolutlon per second the fut
glrl shot forward into the mud. The wheel
skited from under and to the left, but with
| admirnble diplomgcy the muolden set her
rvight foot down, stifféned her log and hung
on. In this position the comblnation slld
straight ahead with grent rupiditr for a dis-
tance of fifteen feet or so.

The polated roe and beautifoliy arched Ln-
step of the gronnded foot noted as & mlough,
from the polished -«
leathier shave of
which a fantali-
shapedshower of
mud squirted up
Into the face of
the lady: also
Into her mirrored
shirt fromt, mnk-
Ing a drab anid
white polka dot
thereof. The trail
fng  hpndle bar
and hell threw up an aoxiliary sumwr thut
did much to alter the pattern of the lady's
red lloomers. When she finally fell, her’
right band, eneased In a white kId glovo,
wits entombed to the welst In the gone.

With disgost and muod depleted on every
lineament, the fat walden waded to the
sidewalk, dragging the smeary wheel, and

has learned to wait for Havana news to be confirmed be- | [duced by an elestric current passing at doubtless bemoaning that edict of soclety

which debars a lady from using the lan-
gunge proud man employs on shilar ocea-
glons, At on fealt stand near the corner she
 borvowed in old newspaner, printed in Ital.
lan, from the wowman In’ charge, and
groomed some of the mnd off herself and tha
ke, The woman who supplled the paper
wite also fat, bt 1 conld detect no gleam of

sympathy In ber dork and flery eye.
L

The Glean Strain Goutage
of Mr. Hiram Sawdy.

“As T remarked,” sald Colonel Alns-
worili, “sand 1s the nolilest ntiribite of the |/
himian apimal, No matteh what the game,
the mun who plays lils stack to the last
fehlp will eventually win out!  Mebbe he
findd a spilt on the flogr, an' contin' baek
husis the bank. Anywny he strengthens
1!1!& mora] oatur’ an’ ployin® o losin’ geine
hard bas s remunerations. An® thiy qual-
ity of satd aln't In po wise Hmited to
sports an' men of the worlid. Divinlty
students are just as ['ble to show Lhe
straln ns yore shaw! Lkyard mnan, or the
owueh of a strlug of hosses, I even now
roeall, suh, an' ol' Cam'iite preacheh
down in Cheistian (ounty, who has o8
mupeh pure blood as o ten-nere pasinr
full of thorounghbreds. An' I ain't hangin®
my concluslon on the way he cleanéd out
the gang ('am Gracey (hat night they
rodle oveh to Lust his protracted meetin®
nt Hiley's Mills, He ca'ved up the two
Withers hoys so's they wodidn’t ho.d feati.
ers, an' be stacks up ‘leven others ke
they was cawd woml, [Tt wasn't that epl-
sode in the life of the Hev. Hiram Sawdy,
which was his nasme, ner yit his stan’in®
off the Jaek Creek outilt that was beut on
Iynchin’ a niggra that § Sega'ded a8 the blg |
fourngeous pluy of his Nfe. To my mln’
the gawest thing he ever ¢ona was right
in the line of his business, tu' shewed
conelusively thot you conldn't stampede
him ner deal a game so hard agln him that
Le'd go to the disenrd.

“Tt was like thig: Mlisteh Sawdy, among
othel clecien] dutles, preiclied every otheh
gunday ot Hopklnsville. It was hls cusiom
ou siell otenslons (o come Bat'day afte’-
noan an’ goln' to the house of a professeh—
a brotheh In the church—we call ‘em pro-
fessehs—an® thay he’d fIx up his: digcourse
fo' the pex' day an' likewise/pick out the
hymns to be ralsed.

“One Bat'day e stopped at Green Clay
Harfes's touse. Harges's hoy Hreckinridge
|Iu u p'ison mischievons kid, allers a.play-
of his tricks. Misteh Sawdy was ealled
f'um the room temporatily au' the hoy
dneked §n an® stole the preacheh’s hymn
|boah, Misteh Sawdy turnad down the
Iruves of g book, Indieatin' the hymns to
be sung.  This yere Hurges boy had n song
he'd eut out of A n'e‘wspa:wh. It had struck
his fancy somecbow an® bhe theught he'd
Nke to yom It in the cholr, He pastesit in
ecareful an' smooth an' sneaks: the Upok
| back onto Misteh Sawdy’s table. The nex’
day, a'ter prayin', the preacheh opens hls
hymn book an’ begins to line out the se-
Ilection, It began:

Clurencq  MeFadden, Be wanted to dante,

He wis nmazed at the words an', layin'
the book down on the pulplt, takes o his
gpecs an' wipes ‘em excecdin’ car’ful. ThHen
he goes on swaln an' reads that unspenk:
gble hymn from sound of gong to distance
flag. 1t goes like this:

“(larenee MoeFadden he witnted to dance,

But hin fest wisn't gilted thot wiy,

25 lie goes to 8 tencher an' statod the case,

Ad' salll ha was willin® to pay.

*Tha teacher lobked down in surprise at his feet,

An® viewed thelr epormons exjmmss:

Mo tocked on a V te bis regular price;

For lnroin’ MeFndden o dance,

“The prepcheh, as 1 was relllu” yo', was a !
brave mam, but, sul, the song  almost
faded him! He rallled, ook a big driuk
of wateh, au® gays to his enngregation;

¢ Brothehs an' sistebs, it's twenty-five
yedr an' more since I've been givin® out
d:ymm {'um this ,wn- blessed ook, nn' this
15 the fust tlme o orlcollee” a strikin® this
one. But,! be says, Beaphy’ hlmse'f agin,
t's In the hymn book, hrothehs an' sis
tehix, an' If soms one o' yo' all will pitch
the tune, we'll sing It by the grwa of
'Ihm-am u' we Dbust o trice y

landscape, two Inches desp, rose flush with |

| Bmple?

THE WAR O' THE OLANS.

Dioctor Angus MacTangns was in A mage.
Seotch  dinlect  story writers, like their
readers, are luble at almost any moment
to get into n rage.

“Allan MeGallon!! he yellad, with an ob-
viously spnrlous Clackmannanshire brogte,
“iwas I who fuvented thls cfoeh,  an' e
Een it, ye glile!"

Allan MeGallon #at at the far sir‘!p of the
table, and hls watery eyes. hlﬂmrln fo-
| eussed stendily on the quart botile of 014
Glenslewem whiskey, turned now toward
the speaker's angrey fieo.
| "Wesl yo ken, MeGallon, that the cinne
Liaé warred wl' the clayniore ower for Joss
than this. The glory, o' havin® fArst begou
books that hae made aul Scotland’s name
t terror to all men is na a sma’ thing!"

“Dactor, ye've o pretender the way throo.
Yer name may be Scoteb, but ye're a pre-
tender tlie way throo! Ye were born-a
Saxon Bouthron. Yer specch ls na true
Scoweh, for ye deap awa' intll English ivery
vither woml.  An' sin' yo leetured in thae
States yer talk is 8" fo' o' Yankee slang—
se ¢all our braw wieltin® tride a ‘clneh.’ "

“My fallore to heve beeén borh Scotch Is
no bar to my oladm that I wius first In the
Scoteh dialect story fleld. As for my speech,
I flavored 1t with Heoteh solely as a compli-
ment to you. My readers get me all Scotch
—which fille the bl 'Cinch’ is one of those
truly expresslve Amerlcan terms. - It ad-
mirdbly defines the good thing we are In
thank{ul enjoyment of,” °

Allan MeGailon redueed high- waler -mark
In the bottle of Glenslewem by five fingers,
4 process which seemed fo arouse his fight-
Ing Instinets lke n blast of ‘the hagpipes.

“MaeTungns, what proof has ye that yer
fellow writers owe their livin® toe your ex-
Oot woeeth 1f, won,” oot weeth It

nool'"

The Doctor threw a bulky velime upon
the table, canslng n ghock that almost over-
turned the Glenslewem bolile.

MeGaollon shiverad with’unshoulnted hor—
ror,

“Haud yersel’, mon!" he sh,u'.‘aﬂ. “That's
whuskey!"

The Doctor reclted in a cilm, clear volce,

In which was an Hlsuppressed note of ex-
ultation:
“ ‘Dictionary. of Pedigress of Freak. In-
ventlons: . Class—Seoteh Diatecf Novel:
Poneer—Dr # Angus MacTangus.! There,
reasd and by convinced,” sald.the Doctor,
pushing the volume toward his dounbitlog
literary brother.

MeGallon smlled sardonically and drew
a paper from his pocket.

“I dinhn care o thistle for a' that, Here's
o salrtlified copy o the commitment tae &
lutiitic’ asylom ¢ the falest mion ever
sealrt ‘oot o' his weets by seein’ (Heoteh
dlaleet In prent The book that did the
work was mine: ‘The Bare-Legged Plper o
Loeh Looney. ™

But the Doctor was undismpyed by this
formidable ehallenge.

“Besides the proof T have already shown
you, MoGdllon, I ¢ip produce a physiclan’s
sertificate that dlfter gny flrat povel was
eampleted 1 jay for weeks In lmminent dan.
ger of paresle.”

“Hoot! What was that but an advalr-
talgtn' seheme for yer nin ageraindhement!

Ju'ét. é Moment
with the Chappies.

It remalned far the !n U day of the Horse
Shaw to develap the mest £aol thing of till
whole week.

Somebody started the rumor that Satnr-
fay would be servants' day in the Madison
Btuare Garden,. and T hope I may be
taken for Louis Wormser If the alttendance
dldnit fall off untll the directors got blue
in the fave, and little Mr. 'Yde almost fell
In a AL of rage and disappointment.

There never was stel another jay place
ns !_\?e.-\r York I8 anyway.

‘Can yon Imagine such a lot of guys as
these people that deliberntely siny awap
from: the Horse Shaw beeanse some chup
with a gpaviiml sense of hnmor stagted the
atory that only servants wonld go there on
Saturday? .

They know, of course, that the Belmonts,
the Whitnoys, the ‘Tailers, the Goulds =ad
all the other boxholdors ate In cue pabre of
paying #400 or 8500 eneh so thar their coons
and chamberminlds and ctnehroes may =it
o the arenn rall and eriticle the lLorses
and- the friends of their ‘masters and mulse
Lresses.

That was so, whnlly within the rapge of
probabliity.

_'J_i“hey didn't think to look back  to the
Saturdays of all previous Horse Shows gnd
spe that not@ing of the sort was over dohe
before.

They Aldn't thlnk that old “Neely" Fal.
lowis and Johnnle Heckscher and “BHp*
Wekitney and the other directars of the
Horse Show would not be liely to bire the
Madison Square Garden and bear all the
other expenses of the exhibttion just for the
entertninment of servants.

They didn't think that Mrs, Potler Palmer
would .not come all the way from Chicago,
that Bryve Allan and Herbert Sears would
mot moye over from Hoston, and that the
out-of-town contingent would not pour out
their money to slt next to a groom or &
eculllon,

Of course they didn't think. They never
think.

They Just actopted the fool rumor as
gospel truth and eltlier stayed away or went
aronnff with eatalogue in band, looking for
the servants of the rich.

Dear Lord, but the public s an ass!

The real beavy swells were just as much
In evidence an before. A few of the lndles
may have stayed away through the cumu-
lafive fatigne of the week, but the showing
war n brave one as a whole.

'-l‘lnjy were game to the last, and were
In at the death.

Mre. Oliver Belmont put in an appear-
anee for the first time sinee the death
of the danghter of her dearest friends,
Colonel and Mrs. Willle Jay:

‘Bbe was a trific more subdued than usnal,
but her enstomary animatlon manifested
itself when somebody pleked up & woman's
Ince handkerchief from the promennde snd
lnld it carefully oun the rail of Mrs. Bels
mont's box:

“For heaven's sake!" she exclalmed to
oue of her gueats, *“do throw that thing off,
It may have mlerobes on' it!"

The handkerchlef was pushed off as

Ye ken the Seapeh disleet novel is lke the
morplilne  habit—the mair deadly  fowk
flnds It tae he, the malr they'll waot it
Dldusd yeor publishérs prent that salrtificate |
tn thelr annooncements o' yer book?" |

“MeGallon, 1 docline to profract this
pontroversy. Nor will I take the trouble to
reassery that 1 haye faicly earned and now
enjoy unlversal recdgnition as'the piofcer
Scoteh dinlect author.™

“Then %en that neither will Allap Me-
Gallon, nor ouy Ither 0° yer brither dizlesr-
ord, recogneese yer pretenshins, an' thag
yer clalm |s disallooed for & palreentage on
the sales o onr warks, made on the kittle
groond, ha, ha, that froe you we lairot
how tae ga'e throo' the readin’ public by
becomin' anthoral’

As If by some preconcerted slxnal a hafl-
storm of bound boeks erashed thundevonsly
through the windows. Alinn MeGallon hag
alrendy selzed the bottle of Glenalewem and
vanished under the table, but Dgctor Mac.
Tangus narrowly escaped destrnotlon by
throwinrg himself prone on the floor.

THOMAS DONNELLX.

Deacon Hardecrab le Hasa Genfi-
dential Talk with the New M nister.

Deacon Hardserabble—Now yon are In.
stalled, we enme to explain how matters

stand In our church. 7The membership is
exclusive, and, there are no poar people, but
l!u order to keep up expensess It is necessary
that none of the beethren be offended. Our
! 1asy minlster preached on brotherly love
when Brotlier John Moneybags and HBrother

Charles Mouneybngs wont spenk to sach
wther beecause of thelr fathier'sa will,  Of
ootirse, the minlater conld not remaln after
stich n misiake. The minlster before him
prenched agalnst liguor selling, nnd Brother
Rarlexcorn withdrew from the chureb, and
he pays $S1§00 o year, Before that a min-
ister preached nguivat dancing and nearly
broke up the chupeh. Another actuaily
!proached agnlost theatres,, with Brother
| Donfre owalng dn opera honse. Another
preached aghlnst  Stunday amunmm
when five of the brethren ure [terested In
Coney Isfapd and the baseball club. © Ane
other used the test (hat the way of the:
transgressor s bard, with Mo
whose hushnud is in the pmitentlary for
violnting tlie banking laws: sitting right
there. She aud ber friends withdreyw, and
we had to mortgage the church, You must
tio cnrefal never lo mentlon:a plice of fu.
tire punlshment, hecnuse Brother Hard's:
som died of dellrinm tremens, and noy’ ref-
orence to n subject ke that will dvive bln
faway. Then, nuy remarks svout purity In
government will hit Hrother ‘Mnrl:u. who
was fined for receiving a hribe ax Assem-
biyman. Don't talk politics under alﬂ' re
ENMSLANCES,

Miuinler—‘l‘hnt 1s ‘all rtn-m. br‘pthen Wc
must proceed wisely. 1 nm careful to use
nothing In my sermons but the most popu-
lur noveis, FRANK L. Wm,mqg

'I‘Ip to Asplring Bxplorm
[Datrolt Tribune.) 4 4

tle ea:glnu-h wouldl Be ofle to secqmnlate it
wlent mumﬁmm

Byuunwbwmamnotmihnaptu‘.}m 1a

quietly ae possible by the ohliging friend,
but a still more oblging stranger picked It
up at once and replaced It on the rall with
great ostentntion, and with secmlng satls.
factlon that he had done Mrs. Belmont a
great favor.

Agiain was the handkerchie? pushed poff,.
oniy to he replaced ngain by nnother ohlig-
ing stranger. v P, )

After that, It remalned on the ra.iL jmi-"
crobes and all, but Mes, Belmont and her
guests moved as far away Lrom' it a8 pose
sible,

It was vasily amuosing yesterdiy to heap
the varfons ecomments of the chapples on
the toplofty atiftude assumed by W. Gould
Brokaw, Loula W. Wormser and A, J.
Nutting with regiird to the necessity oft
drawing a line between, gentlemen and
horse ‘dealors as future exhibitors ot tls
Horse Show.

It was: gexlnlly polnted out that aa tha
money of Messrs, Brokaw and Nufting was
made in the ready-made clothing trade,
and that as Mr. Wormser Is an nlgebrale’
X woclally, they were bardly qualified’ to
draw the fine line of distinctlon between
& gentleman and & horse dealer to the ntter
annibilntion of the Iatter,

The Horse Sbow ‘directors' and judges
wore especially gny over the whole thing. 3

The anti-trade trinity, as the B., N. & W,
combination |s ecalled, recelved from all
quirters what Mr. Gideon MeDuily Whu—l
lowaki mruld eall “'the the mérry ha! hat" i

whose penchblow complexion, downy
lip. cfeamy cheek, tiny retrousse mnnﬁ

' levident desire to be on both sldes of the Gur-|

den at once have made him famillar to ail
Horse Show attendants, is a Dblossoming
Ntternteur; as well as a budding dude,

] s Informed that he has written =
play entitled “Temptation,” and that his
chisf ambitlon, next to being seen af thel
Horse Show, ls to hn.ra It playea In New
quk

The young auﬂlor’s name is Theodora|
Waestervelt, it T bLave been covrectly fn-
fornied, and he I8 not twenty-ons years of
age.

Of course, ot his age he ls thoron:hIr
qualified to write exhutistively and dramat-
feally of “Temptation."”

That conspleuons liminary of the Unlo
Club, Mr. Géorge H. Poilqch tent the _Ior
of Wis presence to the Garden yesterday|
and gave an oldtime dispiay of that ele-|
guuce for which be is famous,

throngh fesr af assoclating with or helug IJ
taken for servants will pever know swha
ther inlmsod In oot seclug Mr. Pollork

‘Goorge's unger A more umlablu
brother, WH Pollockf as Heen at thol
show night and day sinte 1t opened.

He i a ilevniee o horses and o sletim uJ
o sheumatisni and a wtt‘.ins good mhupp

a.l mnnd

A- I tafi the Gnrdm 1axt ﬂlzht &cmﬁ]
nat ‘help, a sigh of rellef that I was st
fast, froe from um ador, the ¢rowd ang the)
shody imitation of the Florse Show.

- Add-yet [ should hate to. see it nlﬁnlmm&
from. New Inalu soctnl 1ife.

b serves an gxcellent purpose in alrert-
mﬂm genoral publie from fts cares in the
ebntemplntion of the Fout. I:lq.l\ on ex-
uibltion ander elreymsaneces thnt oxtut -

where ¢li¢ and nt ne other time.
Therefore, old hefs‘i, I shall notsay goods

DR BIE AT HOLLY KNICKERROCKESR,

.'l.l fhe Cear o Reotchmpn! .

A clafm f% put ;mh that e Caur 10 soita
» Scotehman, saye TiCBYie.
L i =nld {9 hive !amm‘ln

1 Mies Macgregor, o voung fady woted foe,
ot beanity, Wwho happenad 1o he riding hir Bhite
ﬁl pony {6 Hede Park. He' mm'le?i Hrhﬂjr.

Re0R

golng o’ far llhw!hmhm

LA,

The people wha stayed away yesterday|

§

The very consplecuous young mﬂumﬁ:‘

Cetr Pl ./




